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ADvice to the PEOPLE. 
A P O E M. 


 Occafioned by ſome Late e Writings, 


He that FORTY 

Upon your Favours ſwims with Fins of Lead, 

And hews drum Oaks with Ruſbes. Hang Ye—Truft 27 
IWith every Minute you do change a Mind, 

And call him Moble, that was now your Hate; 

Him Vile, that was your GARLAND. 


Shakeſpear”s s Martius — 


(be + 


— _— -—_— 


LONDON: 
Printed for T. Cooyss, at the Globe in Pater-nofter-Row. 


M pcc x11. 


(Price Six-pence. 


{i 


ae 
'# bb —I85D FE 


. 


— . 
- 
> 
. 
* 
* 
. 
4 . 
- 
„ 
— 
. 
” 
: 
- 
- 
* 
- 
* 
- 
: 
„ 


4-15 


A 
770 
F — 
Ka. 
o 
ce 
®, 
| 
* 
. 
* 


* 
"I 
»F 
* 
* 
——— 
* 
82 
# 
6 — - 
* 
* 
* 
o 
5 


* *%* 
— 
bY 
1 
* 


es tl . 
Fi 
* 5 
# = 
. 
>” 
- 
* . 
| 
* 
* 
— 8 
* 
* 0 
7 
Es * 
+ 
ö - 
* 
% k 
* 
= 
- 
=) 
MW 
\ 
. 
NW 
4 
i 
* 
© 
g * 
7 
* 
k -. 


— ——— — 


I en eee DEI rn OI 


— — — 
n 


34 


JUDGMENT. 
. 


OW few with ſerious Joy behold the Train 
H Of beauteous Stars that gild the Azure Plain, 
In Winter Evenings, when with chearful Light, 
They warm the Seaſon, and give Life to Night? 
Moſt journey heedleſs of ſo great a Good, | 
And Heay'n's high Bleſling ſcarce is underſtood...” 
| Vet if a Comer, Sight unuſual l riſe, © © ©; 
And with its ſhaggy Tail deform the Skies, 
| In Crowds we run to ſee this wand'ring Fire, 
[As Novelty is ſtill the Crowd's Deſire / 10 
Surprize and Wonder in each Face appears, ; 
His Notions This, and That unfolds his Fears, 
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9 | Fantaſtick 


[4] 
Fantaſtick both, and yet moſt fit t employ 
The Vulgar Thought, uniting Fright with Joy, 
Whom Monſters charm, whom Scenes of Horror pleaſe, 15 
And nothing ſhocks——but — and Peace. 


- The PieTuzr ſuongiy doth the Judgment ſtrike; 


'Tis ſtrange, tis odd, and yet alas tis like 

Mark the Deſcriptions which our Poets draw, me 
None pleaſe ſo much a8 thoſe which give us Awe. - 20 
Elyſian Fields, or the falſe Prophet's Shades, 

Rivers of Milk, and ever yielding Maids, | 

Amuſe for Moments - But the Tales of Hell, 

Which Homer, Virgil, matchleſs Milton tell, 

Theſe fix the Mind, theſe ev'ry Humour fit 2 ; 
Wonder and Terror are the Arms of Wit. 

And Men by Fancy more than Reaſon rul'd 

Are then moſt ſatisfy'd, when moſt they re fool d. 

| Murders and. Ghoſts the hungry Scribbler chear, 

As Partridge liv'd by dark ning ev'ry Year, 30 
Woe, Woe, was all the Charm French Prophets us d, 
And yet how many. Thouſands they abus d! ih 

What Wonder then if ev'ry frantic Wit, 

Can catch the Vulgar Taſte, 'and having hit 


The reigning F6ible of a vicious Age, — 


Make matchleſi Malice paſs for Heav'nly Rage, 


Spread 


[5] 
Spread the wild Fury of infectious Spight, 
And thoughtleſs Mobs to moody Madneſs fright. 
Can Feats like theſe create a Right to Fame ? 
Whitfield and Weſtley then may Laurels claim. 40 


To all Pope's Glory, . may ſucceed, 
And Emp'ric Ward may triumph over Mead. 


Senſe ſcarce can have a Chance to gain a Cauſe, 
The Verdict unrevers d of Mob Applauſe, 


And Honour if on their Report it lies, | 45 
Lifts Cromwell, Maſſinello to the Skies, | 
While all ſuch Worthies as have ſerv'd the State, 


* Theſe grateful Grumblers modeſtly forget. 


When late our Ifland was with Fear o erſpread, 
Abroad our Fame, at Home our Virtue fled,” | 0 
When France thro all the North bore boundleſs Sway, 


And thought to Canton Germany away, 


Settled like Providence the Fate of Kings, 

And talk'd of Provinces as puny Thing; 

Our Fleets unthought of, and our Armies known, 66 

To be the Terror of Ourſelves alone; 

Corruption ſtalking boldly through the Land, 

All Shame. quite loſt,” and Hope at a full Stand; 

In ſuch a wild, in ſuch u wretched Fight, 

There might be room for Fury and for Fright; 60 
1 | | Satyr 


61 
Satyr might then the utmoſt Licenſe claim, 
And Libels might be faid to loſe their | Name: 


As in a deſp'rate Caſe we Quacks admit, 


And truſt in Folly when giv'n o'er by Wit. 

But now, thank Heav'n, that gloomy Scene's no more, 65 
Burralx again reſumes her ancient Pow'r; 
Once more to Her the ſuppliant Nations ſue, 

And gladly pay her all the Homage due. 
We to the North extend the Palm of Peace, 
And in the South our Fleets make Diſcord ceale; 70 
Naples and Spain whene er our Flags appear, 
Forget their Boaſting, and conſent to Fear; 
From all their gaudy Dreams of Conqueſt wake, 
And humbly from our Captains Orders take. 
The Schemes of France detected and o erthrown, 75 
Her Influence ruin'd we extend our own, i 
Fair Freedom's Cauſe abroad, while _ maintain, 
At Home the Friends of Freedom Power ſuſtain ; 
Men rais'd by Merit, mbdeinte, Juſt and wile, 
Bound to their Country by the ſtrongeſt Ties, A 80 
| By Virtue, Int'reſt, by their Patriot Flame, 

. The Senſe of Honour, and the Fear of Shame. 

In Times like theſe ſhall Exvy break her Chain, 
SeiGuT Foll'wers draw, or frantic FacT1oN reign? | 


Shall 


* . 
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Shall cauſeleſs Passion, or ſhall PRIVATE SrIEEN 385 
While Puni ien Se1R1T rules the bare-fac'd Scene; 

Shall its own SupJzcTs overturn the STaTs, 

And while they bleſs us, ſhall we exrſe the Gus 

Is this your Juſtice, Bziroxs ?—Muss, forbear, 


And tho they ſpare not ParRiors, Barons ſpare, 90 


Set P v's Virtues in their proper Light.. 
And ev'n the Max v ſhall for once judge right. 

Peace, noiſy Crowd, be ſilent if qu can 
Hear firſt his MzRrIrs, then adore the Max; 1 81 488. 
Your baſe Aſperſions ceaſe, your Libels tear, 95 


1 * 4 


And nobly Penitent deſerve his Care, | 

Who ſteer'd the 8HI of STATE thro' Rocks and Shelves, | 

And fav'd you 3 fs to net yourlelves. 
By Nature bleſs'd with penetrating Senſe, 

The Pow'r of Reas'ning, manly — 100 

A Head to guide, a Heart untaught to fear, 

Free in his Speech, and in his Soul fincere: 

Theſe great Abilities from carly Youth, 

Were ſtill exerted in the Cauſe of Truth, 

Proud to ſupport juſt Pow'r, when well apply'd, 105 


When ill, undaunted on the weaker Side: „ 
Say when was Good intended to the State, . 
And yet prevented by his private Hate: 

8 Say 
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Say when was Wrong dreſo d out with fo much Art, 


To cheat his Skill, 'or to corrupt his Heart: 116 


Say when he flinch'd for Favour or for Fear, 

| Or where triumphant he became ſevere, 4 vt 
And I renounce his Praiſe, his Fault allow, j 
And tear the Wreath I twiſted from his Brow ; 
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But ever juſt, if he does all excel, 11g 


| His Crime, like Pnociox's, to behave too well! 
4 | Content, I periſh in ſo great a Cauſe, 
; Embrace your Cenſure, and diſdain Applauſe. 
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